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Brighton Mills Add New 
‘Machinery.’ Shannon Boy Wins 
‘Trip to Dempsey-Tunney Fight. 
Ball Team Makes Fine Record. 


(Delayed in mails last week.) ~ 
Our company has bought some 
new machinery forthe opening 
room; also eight néw speeders, and 
two 
maehines, which seemed good,—but 


(he motto here is, “The best is none 


too good,” 


Mr. D, Blalock, one our Shannon 
boys was in a contest pul on by an 
Atlanta paper, and won a free trip 
the Dempsey-Tunney fight. He 
was one of the happiest boys you 
ever saw. You see how Shannon 
puts things over. 


Our president, Mr. Morrison, and 
vice-president, Mr. Kelly, spent last 


week in Shannon, and were well. 


pleased with conditions here. 


“Mrs, R. B, Hurt, who has been ill 


and almost blind, is able to be about 
and “can read her paper again, we 
are glad to say. 


. Frank Moore, picker-room man is 


out with a case-of mumps, but get- 
ting along fine. ..~ 

Miss Lillian Andrews of the spin- 
ning room, and. Mr.Eugene Hall, one 


of our carpenters, listened to the 


plea of Dan Cupid, and were mar- 
ried a few days ago. 

Messrs J. ©. Hood and Luther 
‘Stevens spent the week-end in De- 
catur, Ala, . 

Mr: 870. Player. who was taken to 
Harbin hospital in Rome, for treat- 
ment is getting along fine, we hear. 


We had a show in Rome, Monday, - 


and our overseer of spinning, Mr. R. 
B. Hurt. asked off to go. Said he 
didn’t eare about it himself, but just 
wanted his little girl to see it. Guess 
he shut his eyes after he got a seat. 

Well, ball playing has ended; with 
« fine record for our team. . Played 
32 and lost 8 games, eight games , 
_ being shut-out. If any mill can beat 
it we want to them. The 


intermediates, to replace old . 


manager, W.A. Hadaway. is giving 
the team a big time at the Mitchell 
House, Saturday evening at 7:30. 
Our band is doing fine, and even 
Superimtendent Rambow is trying 
to toot a-tooter. — 
-W. A: Hadaway spent a few days 


last week in Ware Shoals, 8. C., with 


his friend, Winder Garry. He says 
that’s -a fine place, but ean’t com- 
pare with Shannon, at all. 

SHANNON. 


SCHOOLFIELD, vA. 


Philo Club Grand Benefit. Carnival. 


~ The Philo Club of Schoolfield, Va., 


made its first appearance before the 


-publHe Saturday, September 24, 1927, 
in .one of the best outdoor enter- 
tainments held in Schoolfield for a. 


long while. The carnival lasted from. 
12 m. until after 10 o'clock that 
night. 

The main attraction, I suppose, 
was the barbecue and stew. From 
{2 o'clock when the mills let out 
until the‘ crowd had left six hun- 
dred or more people enjoyed a good 
hearty dinner or supper. However, 
this number does not constitute. the 
whole attendance, for there were 
numbers who were-only there to 


play at the different games. 


In -the early afternoon a_ horse- 
shoe contest was staged for the 


championship of Schoolfield. Two 
young school boys, Earl Wentz and. 
Scharboro, were winners.. 


Stewart 
These lads outpitched some of the 
“old-timers,” who were supposed to 
be the best, and winning for them. 
selves first 
of shoes. The hat was donated by 
Silverman's Clothing Store (on the 
corner) and the shoes by Barker, 
Turner & James, both morehanis of 
Danville, Va. | 


‘There was one contest that seem- 
ed to create mere interest than the 
others. It was a “popularity con- 
test” for the ladies of Schoolfield. 
Dora Shepard won first place with 
FOO votes ane was presented with 


jlace and a hat and pair — 


Patterson, leader. 


Mill illages 


an Elgin wrist watch, donated by 
Brown's Jewelry Store of Danville. 


Jt can be easily said that Miss Grace 


Hilliard was not caught napping on — 
the job, she winning second place 


with 237,250 votes and was given a 
_peautiful hat Dox fitted with an 


expensive toilet set. This was do- 
nated by Patterson’s Drug Store, 
also of Danville. Bessie Lemons, 


with 71,000 votes, took third place 


and the prize presented to her was 


a parasol donated by Park Place 
Mercantile Company. 


After’ the popularity vontost it 


was getting rather late and every 


one was soon at home enjoying a 
good night's rest. 
| | AN OBSERVER. 

(We are greatly pleased to have 


this splendid news letter, which ar- 


rived too late for last week, as we go 
to press on Mondays. If “Observer” _ 
will send address, will write—Aunt 


SPENCER MOUNTAIN, N. €. 


Party, Bible 


Mr. and Mrs. Dave Sides spent 
Sunday in»Charlotte with Mr. and 
Mrs. R. L. Gaddy. 


Mrs. Landrum Gentry and ehild- 


ven of Spartanburg, are spending 


some days with Mrs. Gentry’s par- 


ents, Superintendent and Mrs. J. A. ~ 


Graham. 


Rob’ Walkér-entertained Fri- - 
day in honor of the 14th birthday of 


her charming niece, Miss Leola — 


Fraley. 
Mrs, Viola Greéén and children of 


Mt. Holly, are visiting the former’s 
‘parents, Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Aber- 


nethy. 
Mrs. J. €. Brooks spent last week- 
end with her. sister, Mrs. Glenn 


Poster of Mt. Holly. 


A Community Bible Study Class 3 
has been organized, with Mrs, G. ¥. 
The class will . 
meet each Monday evening at 7 
o'clock. 5. M. 
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3 
RIGHT KIND NEEDED 


Never in the history of our coun- 
try, has. the public mind been so 


greatly influenced by what it 


as today. The information received 
through newspapers, magazines, 
books, tracts, etc., make impressions 


from which are formed opinions . 
and conclusions that either help or 
hinder in the process of character 


building. 


Tt is due to and 
libelous literature that the South- 
ern Textile industry has been for 
years and years regarded as detri- 
rental to health and education, 

ere are plenty of people yet who 


' think with pity of “the poor factory — 7 
people,” because they long ago read 


somebody's one-sided statement of 
old-time . conditions, 


were utterly unfair, if not alto- 
gether untrue. 

Sometimes half a truth is as dam- 
aging as a whole falsehood. It is 
time that the public brush the cob- 
webs from it’s brain, and allow a 
bit of common sense to sink in. 


No industrial manager would tol- 


erate for one minute, the conditions 
which prevailed 15 or 20 years ago. 
The manufacture of yarns and cloth 
is not the only consideration. Call 
it selfishness, far-sightedness, good 
business, or human relationship,— 
’ the fact remains that living and 
working conditions are receiving 


close atterition by every progressive 


manufacturer, and mill villages are 
Gdeal. 


It is not the purpose of the textile 
industry to oppress operatives, but 
to afford them an opportunity to 
make an independent living in sur- 
roundings as healthful, pleasant and 
economic, as business conditions 
will permit. 


But too much of the great public : 


is still laboring under wrong im- 


pressions. The disadvantages heard 


about 20 years age, and the picture 
of industrial workers sweating their 


lives away in dark, damp, dingy un- 


ventilated mills for a mere pittance, 


is the mental picture that they see: 


‘every time they think of Southern 
mills. 


Publicity and more publicity, is 


what we need, and then more and 
- more publicity of the right kind. 
_$inee public opinion rules, then let 


the public know through . written 
and pictured facts, that Southern 


mill people have every opportunity 
for education, have as much chance 


for social enjoyment, and lead as 


and uheon-— 
sciously formed opinions which | 


wh 


We once a yety popular 


doctor say: “If I were a single man, 
I would goto a mill village for a 


wife. I have practiced many years 


among the so-called ‘higher ups, 
and among fhe mills; and for puri- 
ty, virtue, modesty and all that go 
to make the ideal wife and mother, 
give me.a mill girl every time.” 
“Publicity with truth behind it,” 
is what we need. Plenty of that, 
and false ideas may be eradicated. 
The public needs to be enlightened 


in the interest of big business, 
‘the workers need. to have heir. 


minds directed to their advantages, 
and shown how to co-operate m the 
good work’ of. community. belter- 


ment. 


Mrs. Kate Burr Johibnom. of the 
State Welfare Department, says that 


26 per cent of the State’s income, -is 


spent for the maintenance of cor- 
rectional, charitable and welfare- 
work institutions—and that these 
things. would not be necessary if 
communities would take proper 


‘measures to prevent crime, rather 


than trying to eerrect it. She says 
further: “I realize that if such pre- 


_ventive work as IT advocate were to 
be done, it would probably put the - 
welfare department out of business, 


but I would gladly give up my of. 
fice to see it accomplished.” 


Mrs. Johnson is absolutely right: 


This is the same theory we have al- 


ways advocated, and it is applicable 


to mill community conditions es- 
pecially. If the manufacturer -will 
take as much interest in the em- 
ployees as he should, learn to know 


them personally and sympathetical- — | 


ly,—make it his business to see that 
their minds are kept busy on worth- 
while things, labor agitators won't 


find any place for the sowing of 


seeds of discontent and strife. 


Daniel’ 


—opator said: 


If we work upon marble it will 


perish; if we work upon brass, time 
will efface it; if we rear temples, 


they will crumble into dust; but if 
we work upon. immortal minds,—if 
we imbue them with principles, 
with the just fear of God, and love 
our fellow man, engrave upon these 
tablets something which will helgnte 


~en all eternity. 


ARE YOU INTERESTED 


find a running frames, sinb-— 
bers or looms, and he says: d 
don’t care about reading — dont 


When everybody works and nobe 


—make untold sacrifices in order to 
possess a diploma, and to be allowed | 
to add extra mitials after their 
names, 
Without the least ‘preparation, 
with positively. no . education, —— 


without knowing one piece of ma-— 


chinery from another, a boy or girl 
16 years of age can gel good pay to 
learn fo work in a cotton’ mill, and 
in less than a year may be making 
better regular wages than any of 
the above educated class! = 


But, while ignorance may be able 


to operate “machinery and get 100 


per produetion, it never can di- 
rect or ¢ontrol business. When you 


“Ta... 


have any time anyway,” you can 
just mark it down—he will never = 
a step 


_ TT ISN'T YOUR ITs you 
“Tf you want to work for the kind ot 


a mill 
‘Like the kind of a mill you like, 
You needn't slip your clothes in 4 


grip 
And start on a long, long hike. oS 
You'll only find what you ‘eft. be- 
hind, 
there" 3 nothing that’s really 


It’s at yourself when you 
knock your mill; 
tt isn’t. the mill—it's YOU, 
“Good mills. are not made by men 
afraid 
Lest somebody else get. ahead’ a 


shirks, — 
, You can raise a. mill from, 
dead, — 


: And if while you make your person- 


al stake 
Your neighbor can- make one, too, 


- Your mill will-be what you want to 


I. isn’t your mill YOU." 


please digest the shoes. 
It's a good dose of common sense. 
If a fellow. is wrong he knows it; 
being conscious of wrong he is sure 
to diffuse an atmosphere of discon- 
tent wherever he goes, and the prod- 


uet of his hand or brain will bear 


the stamp of eareless indifference. 

He gets miserable and discontent- 
ed, finds fault with his. work, his 
overseer, the mill in general, and the 


-ehurch and school in particular; he 


stays away from work and begins to 
look for “Help Wanted” adv ertise- 


happy, healthy lives as any work- 

ing people on earth; and im very, 
very many .cases they get a fatter 

~ weekly envelope than many_ who 

‘work in offices or banks. 


IN 


doctors, 
nurses, welfare. workers,. teachers, 
‘spend years and yeany't of hard study paid. Such is the result of 


ments. He moves, probably lea 
a grocery bill unpaid; he argues of 
the merchant was a crook, charged 


too much and didn’t deserve to 


kd 
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nature of sin, hidden in 
= heart and unconfessed to God or 


q When we begin to find fault, let's 
examine otir own selves first, and 
see. if the trouble is not.at home. 


THE STORY OF A DOG 


-F you are a lover of dogs, you will 
delight in this true tale of a dog who 
lives in our town. Every morning a 

init cart comes along his road, and 
a great friendship has sprung up be- 
tween the little rough-haired terrier 
who is the hero of the story and the 
horse that brings the cart. -Their 

friendship takes a very practical 
form.. Each day the terrier wel- 
comes his friend by giving him | 
a piece of bread or a dry crust, the 
noses of each coming very close to- 
gether. Sometimes, however, the 
doggies gets a piece of sweet, cake 
or bun, and because He has himself 
a Sweet tooth he naturally wants @ 
share, but is still anxious to give his 
pony friend his daily proof of 
ip: So master doggie takes 

a firm grip upon: the sweet cake, 
cael up-to the pony, who gets as big 
a hold upon the cake as he can, and 
thus they. divide the delicacy be- 

tween them. And that tale, lel me 

tell you, is every sentence of it true. 
You can have, if you like, the dog’s 
address—From the Methodist Re- 
corder 


DOESNT TAKE IT, 
READS THE BULLETIN _ 
HOME SECTION 


“Kingsport, ‘Tenn. 


21, 1927. 
Deis Aunt Becky: 
By chance the Raines Section of 
the’ Bulletin came before my eyes 
some few weeks ago, and by still 
further chance brought about by 
my own making, it has “fell” again 
and will probably keep ‘at it until 
the owner learns that I am visiting 
him to keep from subseribing! Real- » 
ly, it is a great little paper and fiills 
a place in the textile world that has 
for some time been vacant. 
> “Though I am not a man, 
have atways been in close touch rh wit 
those who are, and with general mill 
conditions: in fact there is a nice 
large mill in this town and from ob- 
servation the mill and surroundings — 
are of the best. 


As the strike at Henderson, is now 
: ‘settled, perhaps it will not be out of 
order for me to comment just a 

‘little; I think Editor Clark, hit Fel 


nail alright when he said that “a 


mill that could not keep its help in 
without locks and watchmen at the 
doors or gates needs a new set of 
Overseers,” Southern people love 
their liberty and. independence too 
well to submit to such a system, for 
the same reason a labor union will 
never control the labor of the 


mony.” 
“ing, 


Southern mills ; while it is true that 
occasionally a féw paid leaders will 
slip in and start a little trouble, but 
soon the liberty- loving independent 
majority will raise their voice and 
then it is all over, the trouble mak- 
ers disappear and the affair is for- 


gotten. (And generally those “trou- 
ble-makers” disappear with 
pockets.—Ed.) 


In conelusion, let me mention that 
I met the editor of the home section | 
several years ago, and-have also had — 


a look at Editor Glark of the Bulle- | 
tin; T heard him make a hot speech 
once. and thought at the time that 


he. was the first man I had ever 
heard speak that thoroughly under- 
stood all he was talking about; and 
if I ever have a permanent address 
will certainly subscribe for the Bul- 
letin, 


> 


“CHESTER. 6. 


“Aunt Becky” Makes Flying Visit 
_ —Which She Greatly Enjoyed. 


‘We can never resist the tempta- 


tion to stop at Eureka Mill, when 


passing, and a féw days ago made a 


short but delightful ca!l. We 
hoped to seé our good correspond- 


ent, but as it was near noon and she 


was at home; we wouldn't look her. 
up, for she might have thought we 


had gone expecting an invitation to 


lunch! .And; knowing as we do, the 


~ splendid eourtesy and fine hospitali- 


ty of Eureka folks,.we know that in- 
vitation would have been extended 


have been hard to decline. 


But we were invited to eat and 


drink at the mill cafeteria, where 
-W- J. Crenshaw has so successfully 


held the fort fOr séven years. For 
our parl, we'd rather have a mill 
eafeteria than to have a mill. We 
know we could run the eafeteria 
0, K., but have some’ doubts about 
the other. Mr. Urenshaw runs a nice 


place. 


Miss Mary Emma Sridicien: pretty 


Office assistant; recently took a ride 


m.an airoplane and from what Mr, 


J. Myers, told us, is contemplating 
—-Matri- 


a ride in the good old ship, 
(Sometimes it’s rough rid- 
Miss’ Emma — and te of 
squalis.”) 
.M.- Hull, overseer weaving is 


truly “hig ‘and fat” just as our cor- 


respondent said, so are many 
others at Eureka. 

New friends and subscribers to the 
Bulletin and Home Section, include 
Messrs. J. H- McGowan, L. H. Josey 
and W. J. Crenshaw. — 


Mr. A. H. Robbins, vice-president 
and general manager of Eureka and 
Springstein Mills, has a hand grip 
that. denotes hearty good will, and 
it is always a pleasure to greet him. 
Mr. W. A. Lynn, the genial supér- 


intendent, or to. Mr. Rob- 


bine is also bubbling over with that — 
splendid spirit that makes Eureka 
such a delightful place. 

We hope someday to get as well 
acquainted at Springstein as we are 
at Eureka, and to. have a live cer- 


there. 


LAKEDALE, N. 


Another New Correspondent Comes 


With News 
of interest. 


‘We are all beginners— 


Beginners of some kind, 
So let us all be friendly, 


-For friends are very kind, 


Let's write our little happenings 
To this “Section” every week, 
And thus keep close together | 


- Tf we can’t “shake hands and speak.” 


Avery B. Y. P. U. sovial 


was given September 17, 1927. A. 
‘number of new members joined and 


that certainly does encourage a 
leader. Miss Marguerite Harrison, 
one of the State workers, was pres-_ 
ent. We considered this a rare priv- 
ilege: Miss- Harrison was here to 


> conduet a study course for the ben- 


~will recover: 


‘join our family 


efit of the members. 


» The high school girls hope to be 

equipped with balls, ete. 
We are all very interested in ath- | 
letics.  . 
The village houses are bein re- 


paired and painted. This beautifies — 


the village very much. i 
A suceessful and helpful 
odist revival has just closed. It was 
éonducted by Rev. Watgon, the pas- 
tor, 

“We regret very much that Miss 
Evelyn Rogers, the B. Y. P. U. sec- 
retary, has moved away, We truly 
hope she will visit us offen. a 


Plans “are being made to organize 
a Girls Club ’to.do community work. 


ff this is carried out, I am sure it ae 


will prove to be very helpful. eS 
Little Ruth St¥ickland is getting 


along fine after an operation per- 


formed Repeeee, 23rd at Pittman 
Hospital, 
Miss Alma Wheeler, of Lakedale, 
spent the week-end with her cousin 
at, Cedar Greek, and reports a nice 


time. 


Mr. and Mrs. R. W. Melvin are the | 
- proud parents of a little son, who 
arrived September 25, 1927. 7 

Sheriff Accidentally Shoots Self. 

‘The people of the village regret 
very much the accident which oc- 


“curred to Mr. Jolin Barber, the sher- | 


iff, on September 24, 1927. By acci- 
dént,. he dropped his pistol, it dis- — 
charged and the bullet went through 
his leg on to his hip. The doctors 
have said that it would probably 
ease his death, but we all hope he 
“FLIP.” | 
(“Flip,” we are glad to Wave you 
of boosters--Aunt 


soon, as 
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LAGRANGE, GA. 


Band Presents Play — Aged Man 
| Dies—News From Mill 
Churches. 
Dunson Mill Goncert Band pre- 
sented a three-act comedy in Dun- 
son school auditorium Saturday that 
was a mixture of jokes and buck- 


dancing by black-face comedians— ~ 


all truly laughable and entertaining. 

Mr._J. M. Mobley, aged and re- 
| spected citizen of Unity Mill village, 
died September 27th. He was 74 
years old and had lived in LaGrange 
20 years. Interment was at Ware's 
Cross Roads, the old family burying 
ground. A wife, one daughter and 


three sons, 14 grand and nine great. 


grand-children survive him. 
Officers have bene elected for 

Southwest LaGrange Baptist church 

_ as follows: €. W. Coleman, treas- 


urer, with Springer Foster, asstst- 


ant; L. P. Allen, clerk, assisfed by 
6. J. Jones; Mrs. G.-G. Mathersbee, 
pianist; H. F. Shuford, Sunday 
school superintendent. 
school observed promotion day Sun- 

day with a fine and appropriate pro- 
gram. 

Rev. A. D. Echols, pastor at Unity 


Methodist, had interesting subjects 


for Sunday sermons, and handled 
them well: “A Beautiful Death” for 
morning service; “The Wrestling 
Match” in the evening. 


Rev. C. W. Hanson now devotes all 


his time to the First. Christian and 
the Hiilside Christian church, hav- 
ing recently delivered his farewell 
sermon at East LaGrange Christian 
church. 

A great Eevival closed Sunday at 
thé Second Baptist church, where 
J. W.> Farmer, of Clarksville, has 
been assisting the pastor for two 
weeks, with much interest mani- 

fested. 

Woman's’ Missionary Society 
of Dixie Methodist church are. not 


sleeping on their job, and the Ep- 


worth League is a live one. 


Dixie promises a street fair soon 
with fortune: tellers, mind readers, 


music and lots of fun. 
G. 


UNIONTOWN, ALA’ 


Canebrake Plant of California Cot- 


ton Company. Nice Improvements. 
a Schools. Sunday School and 


‘This is a wide-awake town, and 
we all think there is no finer super- — 


intendent than Mr. L. A. Funder- 
burk, and no finer overseers than 
the following,—all hustlers: W. J. 
Buckner, carder; G. W. Miller, spin- 
ner; Y. $s. Yelverton, in twine de- 
partment; J. H. Osmer, mechanic; 
Pete Aderson, electrician; Theodore 
Phibbles, paymaster; Jeff Gardner, 
yard man. 


Ten nice new bungalows and 4 


new school building, are among re- 
cent improvements. Sehool ovened 


This Sunday . 


September 12th with a large crowd 


Home Section Textile Bulletin. ‘Thursday, October: 


of happy children, who could very — 


appropriately sang, “Hail, Hail, The 
Gang’s all here.” The writer has 


pot forgotten school days of long 


ago, when children had very few 
advantages and opportunities, com- 


pared with modern methods of the 


present day. 

Mr. Clyde Summers is recovering 
fren a recent iliness. 

Mr. Walter Moore Phillips. one of 
our beys has entered Stale Normal 
College at Florence, Ala. 

Our band is something we are all 
proud of. I tell you, “Becky Ann,” 
it is mighty fine to have a band of 
mill boys right at home, and music 
anytime we want it. 

‘The base-ball season is about 
over, but our Senior and Junior 
teams have been letting folks know 


they mean business, and readers of 


this paper can bet their boots on 
these teams next season. 

And the best yet—our Sunday 
sehool has outgrown the building, 
and will have to have new rooms 
built. Have a “Red” and “Blue” 
contset on, and the winners to be 
entertained by the losers. 
eldses the second Sunday in Octo- 
ber, and I'm pulling for-the “Blues.” 


Contest 


Our superintendent is a “Red,” and — 


this is the enly chance I have of 


seeing him “licked”"—- for he is a 
winner in everything else: : 

Mr. W. J. Buekner and family, and 
Mr. Phibbles, motored to Stonewall, 
Miss., and back, and never had a 
puncture, 


Mr. Aubry Funderburk spent the 
week-end in Atlanta. 


Forty-members of our 
ty Olub went for a social outing 
Saturday afternoon, and oh, what a 
feast we did have. More should 
gone, so those present would not 
have eaten so much,—all topped off 
with ice.cream and cake. Then we 
motored to Selma, Ala., and met one 


_of the men club members looking 


“of stuff, 


for something to eat, when what he 


needed was a doctor. His initials 


are W. J. Buckner. 


The Happy Girls Club, with Mrs. 
_ Violet Miller-Nanee as. president is 


getting along fine. 


A Boy’s Club, with Mr.-Otto Shed, 


leader, has just been organized, and 


promises the girls a hot race for 


Joe. 


WAXHAW 
TO | 


e 


Big Adventurs in Movin’, Says San- 


dy—Ma Falls in the Wash-Pot. 


Deer Aunt Becky: 


I bin a-hearin’ about long 
time, an’ I'm goin’ to tell you about 
eur movin’ adventurs. We hadn't 
never bin nowhare, ner 
movin’ van, an’ when it driv up to 
our house in Waxhaw before day, 
we fhouf it. wuz a fire truck, an 


thing we node the tub wuz full an’. 


it jest kept runnin’, At last Granma — 
run up to the mill an’ told the super - 


seen a 


had lest my britches, an’ I had to 


‘top, which we had to do, er walk. 
‘We wuz all skeered stiff; an’ I wuz 


truck man stopped summers an’ 
gudn’t..get nuthin’ fur us but hog 

“Feet! 
that? Hog feet! 
_no feet, an’ I shore cudn’t stummick — 


wuz skeered purty ni to death. se 

When it blowed its horn an 
waked us, I peeped outten the wit- 
der an’ seen it, an’ I give a yell an’ 
lit outten the ‘back dore an’ fergot — 
all erbout not havin’ on mi britches, — 
I hid in the bean patch not fur off, — 
an’ when I didn’t see no fire no~ 
whare, I begun to git mi breth agin. 
Then Ma bawled out fur me to cum 
on an’ Kelp load that truck, an’ a 
sneaked back in the house: 

They had dun begun loadin’, an’ 


put on a-pare ov pa’s an’ they wus 

a mile too big. 
Well,. mam, they put everything — 
outen a six-room house onto. that 

truck, then told we uns to crawl on 


so shamed I wisht I wuz a, gal. 
Grandma wouldn't git ap thar an” + 
sot on the runnin’ board, 

Goin. thru Monroe, .Ma. fell ead a 
in the wash pot, an’ some skule boys. 
passin’ yelled out, “Biled pon. 
baled pork, for dimmer! 

We lost the coal oil :kan, an’ a 
nigger run a mile tryin’ to keteh us— 
to give it back, but we couldn't find. 
nowhare to put it, an’ ma give it to 
the-nigger. | 


We like to a- starved, an’ 


Now what do you no about . 
I didn't never eat 


hog feet that had waded in all besa | 


When we got to Springfield 
body wuz lookin’ at us pop-eyed, an’. 
wunderin’ who in tarnashun we wuz, 
an’ whare fe cum frum. A purty - 
gal waved her hand at me, an’ when — 
T seen Ma lookin’ waved 
back. 

Whopee! we shore feel like qual- 3 
ity here; got a bathin’ thing that 
you. kin he down in an’ wash 
self, an’ tecktrick lites an’ ever-— 
thing. 

We didn't no that bathin’ 
tub wuz till the truck man told us, 
an’ we, thout, then, that he wuz a- : 
jozin’. Granma sed if wuz a coal 
house an’ a smoke house, an’ that 
the tub. Wuz to salt meat in. 2 

One of my lettle bruthers turnt 

a button over that tub, an’ the first 


a-runnin’ “over, an’ we. toted water 
out till we wuz all broke down, an’ 


to eum help us or we'd all git 
drownded, an’ he cum an’ turnt that 
button—the very same won—an’ the 
water stopt! 

Ma got to raisin’ cain about the 
close line bein’ too high up, an’ wuz | 
told that it wuz a lectric line; an’ 
she musn’t try to pull it down... 

Quare doin’s, I say, but maybe 
we'll larn. I feckon we'll stay here, — 
fur I shore don’t like to move. 
RANDY. 
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ion Southern Tetile Bulletin 


@ontinued from Last Week} _ | From the doffer boys,the | {iii 
had “swiped” one of Granny’s best aprons, and | spinners, the weavers on 
it into a shroud with broad, stiffly starched [ > 
_ strings tied in a big bow under Tinker’s chin. Mrs.Grim | up to € overseers, Super- | Law 
donated the coffin,—a dry goods box with lid, andsheand | jntendents and even the | | ei a 
_ Granny looked after the funeral procession with misty | - and even the ee 
eyes, even while they smiled. There was no thought of | mill owners, they're all 1. ee 
saerilege or mockery in the hearts of these children, all [| | 
of whom loved Tinker as a dear, faithful friend, and this | | 
seemed the way to show their of his 

coffin ‘was gently placed on the ground by the | 

open grave, “this is a mighty sad and solemn occasion. [| unt Becky Ann (Mrs = 
Gentlemen will please remove their hats. Tinker Elgricel | Ethel ‘Thomas ) writes of : 
-is-dead. If there is a dog-heaven he’s gone there, an’ if | 4) qep 
there are crowns for dogs, his ought to be the finest and } Southern mill life as no 
best. Tinker would always trot ahead of his loved ones, | other author has ever 
and kill all the snakes in the road. He guarded the hen u 
house; he’d run rabbits, and tree squirrels and o’possums. done. Her. thrilling ro- | 
He had no bad habits at all, but was clean white all the | | ) “ee | 
way through, which can’t be said of some — that | mances throb with life | 
we all know. - | and love in the mill vil- 


4 


his spirit’Ihant the one that killed him, till he'll ery for 4ages, grip your interest {| 
merey. Everybody say amen!” held it to the last line. | 
“Now: we'll sing, Shall we Gather at the River’ while 
the pallbearers lower the remains of poor Tinker, which Read A 
back to dust. «If we all live as true and faithful-as 
Tinker did, I’m thinking we'll all get to heaven.” | Only a Factory Boy. +] 
Then childish voices rose in song.that reached the ears 
: of Lou, stiff and sore and bandaged, and she cried out: = Hearts of Gold — 


“Por God's make Will Allen—Sinner 


was éJovely June ‘stternoon. when Johnie Bigrieal | A Man Without a Friend 
with two fine dogs at his heels, came up whistling, = | en ait 
was met in the yard by Grandpa Shehane. * Driven From | 
in son, a special delivery letter has come for you, 
and Grandma, like all her sex, is dying of curiosity,” wih | 
a sly mischievous wink at her she sat down on the | $1.00 EACH 
to await them. | | | | 
Johnnie didn’t know anything “special delivery,” | —— 
but to get a letter meant news from home, and his eyes | 
bright. with fond anticipation, as Grandma took it | “Onder from 
from her apron pocket and gave it to him, saying: 
news.” a Clark Publishing Co. 
Johnnie broke the seal, and.took the letter from the 
Then he handed it to 


ir 
| | 
e 
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By Gee MoGee. 


Home Section Southern Textile Bulletin ‘Thursday, 


Nobodys Business | 


‘Have You a Little Friend in Your 
I have a very dear friend (as a society belle 


would say) who has a nice large fish pond on — 


his premises, This friend-of mine is undoubt- 
edly the most unselfish man I ever saw. He 


permits the closest friends of his to fish m his 


fish pond under the following arrangement: 
Each friend is to pay the sum of 10 cents for 


each and every fish he, she, or it catches, So 
you see, this is what ‘you'd call a friend-in-~ 


need fish pond. And it’s a big fish pond, too, 
and contains heaps and heaps of water. : 


made ready with hook, line, sinker; and bait, 
and proceeded to the aforementioned fish pond. 
I calculated that it would prove a good invesi- 
ment to go out and catch a few nice fat home- 


praised fish for supper, and decided that I would 


always i ec fishing when my fish bill had run 
up to 60 cents. (I thought 6 fish would be 
enough.for a meal for my family of 3: my 


wife's infolks happened not to be at our house 


this particular fishing undertaking.) 


1 honk last Wednesday afternoon. fer my 
first fishing expedition. I figgered that I would 


possibly go every aftérnoon if 1 cou'd make 


expenses fishing. I took along only 6 dimes 


so’s I would quit when I had enough fish. 


was afraid to carry too much money with me. 
You know, when fish get to biting and keep on 


biting a feller simply can't-stop and go home. © 


I knew my friend well enough to know that 
I'd have to pay him the cash money down for . 
all the fish I caught. He is a Baptist, was a 
Bleasite once, belongs to the K. K: K.s. at this. 


_ writing, smokes a cob pipe, and weighs 2t5 


pounds in the shade.) 


I arrived at the ‘triendly fish aoe about 42 


m, eastern central time. (N..B. Tf Rad 


been fishing on savings time if would 


“means afternoon in my comubanity. and not. 


postmaster as some of you have probably as- 


gumed. We have a mighty good postmaster 


now. I think it is fine to have democrats in 
office oceasionally, but a change usually helps 
a community. Most ill-bred folks think a re- 
publican would bite them if they were to ape 
tor their mail.) 


I suggested to my ‘triond (this to the 
owner of the fish pond) that I sit over in a 
shady corner of the fish pond as it seemed 


_ go comfortable over there, but he said thai I - 


would be sure of catching a fish if Td sit in 
the hot sun. And I sat in the hot sun. I sup- 


pose the fish would like to see me sitting out 


in the hot sun, or they were just naturally’ 
afraid of dark places like sRaee trees. make in 
-the water.) 


I fished and fished iad fished. Six r. M. 


| (Rocky Mountain time) came, and I still had 


my 60 cents. About 7.43 p. m., central standard 


time, I withdrew my hook from the calm wa-— 


(Continned on Next Page) 


_ she and the twins are leaving us, to go South fora 


“Killed Tinker! Killed 
"Well, after finding out that I could fish ed Tinker! Killed ‘my dog?’ Oh, enalt him 


-. my heart’s desire for only a dollar or two, I 


_ man who is responsible for your life,” Grandma said gent- 


are well and happy over the thought of going with q 
what a hard life she has lived here. 


_ She had intended going to see you, but since she is 


pat the boy onthe shoulder, sitting on the steps between : 


make up your mind that you want to be a child of —— 


6, 1098. 


“Read it quick Grandpa,—somehow I've got a creepy, 4 
uneasy feeling, like something bad has happened.” og 
“Qh I hope not, son,” and Grandpa sat down, RENE iY j 
adjusted his ‘Spectacles, eleared and 
menced: 


N. May 30, 1905. 


Dear J ohnnie:— 
+a writing this for Granny and to tell you that: ns 


visit and, perhaps to stay, if she can find a place to 
suit her, and she will want you to live with her and 
_ the twins, I am sure, as soon as she gets settled. 
She has been expecting, and getting ready to leave 4 

for quite a while; and when your father killed Tink- __ 

er—’Johnnie interrupted with a hoarse cry of 3 


forever! 
“Hush! my boy—you must not talk like that about the 


ly, patting his hand, and straightening out the elutched — 
fists. Grandpa beamed sympathetically over his glasses 
with a silent comforting message. 
which Johnnie interpreted thus: a 
“T know how you feel son;—men ondecubieed one an- 
_ other; I’d feel just as you do, if some one should kill my 
dogs.” Johnnie tried manfully to exert me control, and 
to Grandpa to read on. 
 -“__killed Tinker, and almost killed’ Lou, he 1 ran 
away and the home is all broken up. Your brothers 


Granny, and seeing you. She will write to you soon. 
I know she will be far happier when she gets a home _ 
for you boys, so you-can all be together. You desire: ete 


“She will not want to interfere with your in- a 
 terests, and if it’s best for you to stay where you = 
' are, she will be content with just.a visit from you. — 


to have Albert and Alfred with her, it will save — 
_ money for her to pay your fare to see them, instead, 
_ though-she has been really anxious to méet the dear 
people who have’ given a delightful 
“There is some talk of our moving ton. Am dis- 
- gusted with this community, and want to get Susie 
~ out of it: She made good at school this year as 
usual, and the way Sammy Black is forging ahead is 
amazing. The church is standing back of him and 
encouraging him in his desire to become educated. 4 
He’s sure to be a preacher. You ought to hear 
pray in publi 
- Grandpa paused and looked at Johnnie, whees face be 
came very wistful; his old wrinkled hand reached out to 


him and Grandma. = 
“My boy, you can be a Chirstian too,—any time you. 
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ous hair down over her white robe, one arm-about a very 
- small dark haired boy in a nightie, was taking shape and 
- eolor in Johnnie’s mind—a vision of his babyhood days. 
“Oh, my beautiful mother !—what ever did become of 
you! 2?” was the silent ery of his soul, as he leaned his head 
- against Grandpa’ 8 knee, hiding his face from the’ kind old 
eyes. 
I know ;—mama to pray with me, 
and tell me stories about Jesus. It all seems plains yes- 
‘terday. Oh, if I only knew where to look for her! Surely 
God will let me find her! Oh I must find her,” he cried. 
| “But. finish the letter, Grandpa, please.” 
 *Susie says tell you to remember her, and that she 

- will never forget you. God bless and keep you sessed 

- boy, is the prayer of your friend. 


“MRS. GRIM.” 
and cards came oceasionally to Johnnie from. 
Granny, for several months, while she traveled in Florida 


and Alabama, among old friends and distant relatives, 


ever on the alert for a farm which she had pictured in her 
mind, for the boys. She had several hundred dollars cash 

in the bank at Greensboro, and would realize at least four 
thousand from the sale of her home recta which was 
: being looked after by a trusted friend. | 


Granny’s whole thought, now, was for the little boys | 
who were more than orphaned—basely deserted by their 


natural protector.. She must try to make up to them, she 


thought, for all they had suffered and lost. All she had 
should be theirs. John would drink and gamble it away. 
_ “God, don’t let my heart grow hard toward my lost 
boy!” she prayed daily, trying to battle against the bitter 
feeling of resentment that would rise against her son in 


spite of her efforts to remember him only at his best. | 
“Poor John, what will become of him? Oh Lerd, seems 
like my cross is mighty heavy,” she would falter, then, | 
when about to. give way to tears; she would resolutely 
turn her thoughts to the twins, and the problem confront- | 


| ing her, to-find a suitable home for them. 
“ It was December 18th when Johnnie received a letter 
from sent him wild with joy: 


ey 


“Dear “At last we are faveanice 


bie farm, a comfortable home, two tenant houses, 
3 _ like T’ve long looked for. Enclosed is a check for 
$25.00. Come. Would be glad if those good people 
of yours would come with you and spend Christmas. 
I have a companion, a poor woman turned out to 


_ give her a home. Her name is Susan Coon,—a crip- 
ple, but not by any means helpless. She is a great 
_ hlep and joy to me, though ’m having a hard time 


letter just like I want it. 
“The twins say: ‘Come tells 


wonderful stories about Ku Klux, and-ghosts with no _ 


, October 6, 1927. Home Section Southern Textile — 
of a beautiful woman kneeling er the ted, her glori- | 


NOBODY'S BUSINESS 
} (Continued from Preceding Page) 
ters, and hanging thereon was a little minnow_ 
about the size of a breast-pin. My friend came 
over and collected his dime and went home. 
He knew. that was the only fish in his pond. I 
threw him back. Everybody else had thrown 


him back. His mouth was simply full of fish — 


holes: 1 know that fish has. lived a lonesome 


life in that pond all alone, but here's one guy 


that will never t spend another dime on him or 
her. 


T allus like to get. a job, in an enterprizin’ town, 


Where they got the guts and bringer, to not let 


the mills shet down. 


“That's the reason I like Hick'ry, you can allus: 


pay your bills, 
With its many ne and its multitude o 
mills, 


They’ ve demonstrated to the wiaaé: toes way to 


make a town 
Is to keep the whistles blowing and the wheels 
| a-turnin’ roun’. 


Their only big barometer of bow a 


is the blowin’ of the whistles an’ the turnin’ 
of the wheels. | 

When the whistles keép a-blowin’, ‘then the 
dinner pails is full, 


‘When everybody's pushin’ and nobody needs hoe 


pull. 


The clatter an’ the patter: the wheels | 


in’ roun’, 


Is fllin’ wp the envelopes an’ buildin’ up the co 


the town. 


Ye Gods, the great calamity of any little town, | 


Ts just this one small sentence, “the mills has 
ail shet down.” 


The pore folks gets it in the neck, the mer- 


chants all turn blue. 


The Sunday school the 


preachers suffer, too. 


The farmer man is also hit, he-cant sell any — 


The doctor and the lawyer and the landlord's 


out luck. 
It reaches everybody, even autos. will not sell, 


Big business r'ars on its hind legs, Sez “things 


has gone to hell . 


You can't pay your installment on your radio 3 


or bus, 


You go without your groceries ,an’ your kids ; 


raise a fuss. 


But the clatter an’ the patter 0’ the wheels a- 


turnin’ roun’, 


.. Keeps everybody smilin’ an’ rejuvenates a 


town. 


For they got the guts an’ bringer’ to not let the 
mills shet down. 


“Kitty R," Hickory, in ‘By the Way,” 
grass like so many old folks are, and I am so glad to 


Charlotte Observer. 


"KINGS MOUNTAIN, 


Cleveland County Fair This Week. 


with her just now, trying to get her to write this. a Aged Woman Falis and Breaks Log. Bin 


Young People Meet. Death of Mrs. Fender. 
dings and Personals. 


The Cleveland County F: Fair is. on this week 


and I think almost everybody that hasn’t gone 


Our fair has were one of the 
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fairs of the State since the first effort and is 
still keeping up its reputation, 
There was a union meeting of Methodist 


young people at the Central Methodist church 


Monday night. After a program of music and 
reports by the 
churches, a social hour was enjoyed in which 
the leaguers of the eCnfral church served de- 
licious refreshments. 

The Grace Methodist were there in large 
nambers led by their pastor, Rev. W- H. Pless. 


* ‘ 


The Wesleyan group was strong in number and ~ 
‘had as their leader the wife; Mrs>M. 


Connor. 
Bonnie Mill. 


| Mrs. Susan Fender died at the home of ther 


son, Mr. Bob Grice, at the Bonnie Mill. The 
funeral was conducted at the home at three 
o'clock Sunday aflernoon, by Rev. M. C. Con- 
nor, and the was taken to Elbethel church 


for burial. 
Yarn Mill 
Mr. and Mrs. J. C, Keller attended a birthday 
celebration at Waco, last Sunday. 


Mr. and Mrs. B. H. Blanton of South Shelby, 


visited Mr. and Mrs. D. G. Blanton, Sunday. 
Mrs. Edegers, who is visiting her son, Mr. J. 


_E. Edgers, fell Sunday and broke her leg. She 
is 74 years of age. 


Mr. and Mrs. H. Davis, has had a real sick 


‘child but it is. 


Miss Ruth Bobbitt wis Mr. Elzie Bridges stole 
away Saturday night, went to York and got 
married. We wish for them much happiness. 

Rev. W. N. Cook and Mr. and Mrs. Lewis 
Keener and baby. Margie, were dinner guests 
of Mrs. Keener’s parents’ Mr. and Mrs. James* 
Begg, at Bessemer City. Sunday. 


Kings Mountain Mfg- Co. .” 

Rev. Roy Hufford of Toledo, Ohio, has been 
spending a few days with his sister, Mrs. M. C. 
Connor. 

Rev. Connor has been visiting. his sister in 


Haywood county. 


Mrs. Francis Porter, an aged lady, died sud- 
denly at her home Sunday night and was car- 
ried to Nazereth church near Cherokee Falls, 
Tuesday, for burial, She is survived by two 
daughters and one son. 

Phenix Mill. 


Rev. Ww. H. Pless has moved into his new 


home on Church street, a short-distance from. 


the. church. He says he feels just like he was 


at home: 


Mr, W. I. Mauney, Mrs. J. L. Maiiney and Mr. | 
and Mrs, A, B. Putnam. went to” Cherryville, 


Sunday. 
Mr. and Mrs. J. B: Mauney and ilibeae. visit- 
ed at Mr. W. H. near Shelby, Sun- 


day. 


Mr. George Bradshaw and Miss ida Neely, 
went to Gaffney, 8. GC. Friday and were mar- 
ried. They visited m Spartanburg before re- 
turning to their home-at. the Phenix Mill, Mr. 


and Mrs. Lewis Keener, accompanied them. 


Dilling Mill. 
Our superintendent, Mr. Z. F. Cranford, was 
at Albemarle again last Sunday. He is a widow- 
er and we are beginning to think there is some 


one else at Albemarle whom he likes, besides - 
He didn’t used to go every” 


“dad and mother.” 
weck. 

Mrs. L. B. Conner, of Bessemer City, spent 
the week end with Mrs. Sarah Navy. 


ction Southern Textile Bulletin ‘Thursda day, | 
league from the different . 


| lots of “taters” 


tomorrow,’ ‘smiling dreamily. 


them.’ They think that maybe fast 
Christmas and go back, but we’ re stay 
“We've got a big gobbler ‘asthe in the coop, | 
-eranberry sauce already made; we’ve bought a whole 
_ big hog and have sausage, and liver pudding. There’s 


beautiful Christmas tree down in the big pasture 


waiting. Have a dog the very image of Tinker when 
he was a pup. He’s a good ’ possum dog, t0,—am 
in the hill. 
“You see,I bought the farm just as it ntood, crop, 
horses, cows, sheep, and got it at 
a bargain, too. | 
“Let us know when to look for you snk do bahia 
Mr. and Mrs. Shehane if they can come. Oh Johnnie, 


my old heart is ne: for a Sight of you. With love : 


from us 


ohunie and beside himself joy. 
He caught Grandma around the waist and gave her a 
hearty kiss. He hugged Grandpa. » 


“You will go with me, won’t you?” he cried eagerly. 


“Oh you must! Granny will give you a good time.” 


Grandpa stroked his white beard thoughtfully and gaz _ 
ed a little sadly into the eager face; he and Grandma had — 
come to look upon Johnnie as their own, and the old home — 
would be mighty lonely now, without him. Of course he — 
would want to stay with his own grandmother and little 


brothers, and it was right that he should. 


“T guess we are getting too old to take a trip like = 


ed wife. 
‘ola?’ 


_ eh, sweetheart?” at sweet-faced, 


You'll never seem old to * she fashed 
back, “and I dare you to call me old!” tossing her head = 


coqueétishly. Grandpa laughed and the twinkle stayed in 
his eyes. 


“You didn’t tell us that your 5 is Mrs. 


Shehane said to Johnnie. 


didn’t know it myself; and I guess dee wouldn't 
anything, if—if—my father had known how to get hold 
of her money. I didn’t know she had anything but a little — 


home in Greensboro, which she rented out in late years 


won’t you?” looking from one to the other. 


Grandma’s eager eyes met the eyes ‘of Grandpa, each 
questioning the other: 


“T do believe he would like to go,” thought 
“T- believe she is game for the trip,” thought Grandpa, 


but he only said in answer to Johnnie: 
Welt let you 


“We'll have to sleep on it, son. 


most of the time, ready furnished, reserving a room for 
herself, where she would go for a few days’ rest some- 
times. But tell me, you will go with me—both of td 


“were Shelby visitors Sunday. Mrs. M. L. 6. (Continued Next Weel 
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